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HEX, e young woman from (he | yeace fo the folowing houeOcca
’ " \R e 4 wyreP s, - ;']‘L"'“‘?“;‘ m"i"lrl'vv’l-!‘! the only sigl;t or

delia fr-»“ degredation she

v sound of life was offered by the hens
Was sitting on a dirty pavement and | clucking angrily as the travelers drove
throwing assorted refuse at an uncon- - them from the baths in the pow-
policernan, It never had occurred ({"; road. At t they turned into a
that her situation was anything . Griveway and drew up before a gray

! wooden house. Ardelia, cramped with
silting © still, A lifted down and

1

“Come here, liti pit sai the .
Young woman inviting Wouldn't | €8corted up the shingle walk to the
vou Hke to comn with me and have a | P'OT¢ b, A spare, dark-eyved woman in a
nice. cool bath?" < f‘,'. ked apron advanced to m them
“Naw,” said Ardelia Terribiy hot teday, ain't it?” !
“You wouldn't? Well, wouldn't you Sighed. “I'm real glad to see you,
like sorne bread 1 Forsythe. Won’'t you cool off a

before you go on? This is the
girl ! a';u ime, I guess it's px(ll\
8 accustomed to, ain't

“What's jan

‘Wi i Y t
Young weman explaine
you know

thank you, Mrs. Slater;

“Now' ia turned away and to the house. Now, 4\

finge: vith an air of fin- are in the countr I'm

ality young woman to my friend in a big white

sigh with vexation € quarter of a mile further on
“1 thought you might to go on a e it from here, but you

picnie,” 1 » helpless] “1 thought thing you can just wa over. |

all little girls liked—" r tomorrow is the picnic I told
“Picnic? When?” cried ArdeHla, 1it. You'll see me then, any-

vow, run right out in the gress
;\H the daisies you want
i no one will drive you

moved instantly
in' !
She brushed the garbage from her

dress 1d regarded her rescuer impa- S.
Xn ntly. » 0f this wae lost on Ardelia,
“What's the matter?” she asked. “I'm never been driven off any
all res Hump along!” whatever: but she gathered that
“We'l ,;.. and ask your mother first, cted to walk out into the
won't we?" suggested the young wo- ck, rank growth of the unmoved side
man, a bewildere and strode downward obediently,
“Jagge Ardelia returned laconic- | t4rning, when'in the exact center of
ally. “She'd lift y¥'r off ver' 1s,the plot, for further orders

it the Dago picnic?” “Now pick them! Pick the daisies!™
The young woman d. Seiz- ©ried Miss Forsythe excitedly. “I want

fng the hand ol : 12 ) o see you."

have had least looked blank.

led Ardelia ay "Hu she said.
Ardelia’s origin was shrouded in mys- “Gather them! Get a bunch! Oh, vou
At the age of two months she had Poor cnild! Mrs. Slater, she doesn't
handed t¢ a policeman by a scared know how!” Miss Forsythe was deeply

losking boy, who said vaguely that he Moved and illustrated by picking imag-
found her in the park unfer a bench. inary daisies on the porch. Ardelia's
The policeman had added her to the Muick eyes followed the gestures and,

L she scooped the heads from

other fo waiti that day at  Stooping,
headquar s and carried them to the ; three daisies and started back with
matron of the itution devoted to | them, staring distrustfully into the
their interest. v one of the scrub- ' depths of the thick, clinging grass as
bing women named her, she pushed through it. Miss Forsythe
Later she had taken up her resldence | 8asped
i Mrs. Michael Fahey, who had con- “No, no, my dear! Pull them up!
ited to add to h wus income by | Take the stem, too!™ he explained.
this means, and age of 4 she be- | ""Pick the whole flower!”

came the official of Master John bent over again, tugged at a

Sullivan Fahey. r]!ﬂ- hot August, ' thick mmed clover, brought it up by

unlimited cold tea bit of play- ! the roots, recovered her bal

ing in the gutter in the noon glare | difficulty anc saulted a
ved too much for her cha and h laisy. On this ~h‘ cu! her hands, and,

died on his third birthday. The ride to sucking off blood
the funeral was the most exciting grabbed v  handf of
Ardelia Mrs. Fahey had and plos wing through the tangl
regarded he of ) ¥ t laid the spoils awkward-
that, though h ation oung lady lap.

» and her board was mger paid, yvthe stared at the dirty,

was whipped as regularly and roots that stained her Ilinen
sed as comprehensivel r foster | skirt sighed.

her's | lical sprees iIf they| *Thank you, dear,” she said politely,

had been ¢! y related | “but T meant them for you. I meant

time she
ing 1 Fahey

household A\lmx
ing up and down

re from help- | You to have a bunch. Don't you want
what casual | them?
ent in play- “Naw!" said Ardelia decidedly, nurs
with a band | ing her cut hand and stepping with re-
of Ittle gir the v hottest ! lief on the smooth flcer of the porch.
days, sitting IWSY al I \m"m tive at M Forsythe's eyes brigntened sud-
the head of a flight of steps that | denly
led into « -deownstairs The “I know what vou want!” she crie
damp, I r-s 14 “ou're thirs Mrs. Slater, won't
et us seme of your good, creamy
"Don't you want to dvink, Ardeli
Ardelia nodded She felt v tired
and the glare of the su re-
flected from everything into her dazed
cyes When Mrs. Slater appeared with
the foaming yellow g
her nervous little hand
< 1an | of the g
one of | She did not
ore than |low and instinct
lemonade. | on with it. But al
1 Italian | morning—Ardelia
n  ing frequently—urged he
a icy coldness enabled he
She handed it |

flat,

(n[.’g.nr;,
three
and o«
life by

1 Seenms

and began a deep draught.
it; it wase hard to swal-
ed ner not to go
e thirst of a ‘nnz

used

the
1ck with a deeg

ittle The young lady clapped her
1d i
it-footed ed , how do
r skirts |y re: Arde I declar
iin little | you look’ like .mw.h r child already!
sa- 1 You can have all you want every day

‘Oid | -
val as Ar-|
and beckon | before them: her eyes turned inward,
her lips tightened. A blinding horror
surged from her toes upward, and the
| memory of the liquid ice cream and the
| frying onions faded before the awful
reality of her present agony.

as she lay limp and white on
$ h,l'rtu- h sofa in Mrs. Sl
heard them d

what's the matter?”

her to him
“You trow yo
“We ghall

situation.

lot of
' Simms’,
they most

milk was too

Ardelia’s journey to the Settlement

House was

not underst
from the

nee with |
»ighboring |

ses she wound !
about the stem

Ardelia was growing ghastly pale |

she introduced h to one, r got to love it in |
men, nor why n n s should | hile. She will. too.”

be left for h mo LN » many ln-, Ardelia shook her head feebly. She
cal and general : had arned her le n.

said wvery litt] a Miss orsythe went

¢ d to question and at her urgent sug jfon Ar-

s to her fried delia came out and sat on the porch
fused to eat n under 1 of a black umbrella.
bre .k"’m' she quietly She motionless, lost in the rapture
thy credit column as | of c« nt that follows such a crisis as
ths and hel her nt misery. In a few moments

creak- | ahe

ted to

Laler, arraye
g garments
ation, an

asleep.
awoke she was in a strange
time in-|place. Outside the umbrella all was

troduced to ti ilroad car. She sat dusk and shadow. The tall trees loomed |
the re h seat, w fur- ! vague toward the dark sky: the stars
and su in “"*' “u-‘" the | were As she gazed in half terror |

yman ta d cassurin
WS
nev
things it is hardly
somewhat une

woman was

strange jangling came
and a at animal
s sides, panting terribly,
ran clumsi by, - followed by a bare-
boy, whose thudding t
loud on the beaten path.
nk against the wall with a
brcught Mrs. Slater to her

rer

lack ardor.
You can roll in the da
and pick 11 you want
; Jut no answering gleam wo

there, Delia, it's only a cow
» won't hurt you. She gives the milk"

swered guardedly | —jsrdelia shuddered—"and the butter,
and stared n'x » "' roiaj 1 _ |too. He some bread and butter for
“Look out. dear and see the fields | yoqy We've had our supper, but I

and houges—see that widsome  dog, | thought the sleep would do you more
and see the little por good.”
Ardelia shot a quick glance at the | g shaken by ghock of that |

it
re-

blurring green that dizzied b panting, hairy beast, Ardelia put out
rushed by. Then. with a scowl she her hlmd for the bread and butter and
eumed the contemplation of _!".~ T ate greedily. Then she stretched her
gtarched -gingham lap. The sweltering- | d limbe and looked over the um-
Iy hot day and the rapid, unaccustomed On the porch sat a bearded
motion comt d to affiict her with a n shirt sleeves anl stocking feet,
strange internal anticipation of future ad thrown back against his chair,
waoe. Once last summer, when she ate uth open. He snored audibly.
the liquid dregs of the ice cream man’'s ed back in another chair, his feet
great tin and fell asleep in the room | yhiged and pressed against one of the

where h.-:‘ mother was frying nnin-ns. supports of the porch roof, sat a young- |
she experienced this same foreboding o. man. He was not asleep, for he was |

and the climax of it dreadful day 'gmoking a pipe, but he was as mo-
lingered yet in her memory, 8o she 82t | tjonlesg as the other. Curled up on
her tecth and wailed with stoical res- | 430 steps was the boy who had brought
ignation for the end, while the young | them from the station. Oeccasionally
woman babbled of green fields and |y, patted a mongrel collie beside him,
wondered why the child should be 80| ang yawning, stretched himself, but he
sullen. { did not speak.
!
l

At last they stopped. The young “That's Mr. Slater.,” said the woman
woman seized her hand and led her “and the young man is my eld-
through the narrow alsle. Jdown the]eg gon, Willlam. Henry brought you
steep slﬁﬁs"nm' ws the hx(t.l.ﬂ country up with the team. They're out in the
stalion platform and Ardelia was In| f‘-wi all day, and they get pretty tired.
Arcady. : 1 | 1t gots mice an’ cool out here by even-

A bare-l8gged boy in Dblue overalls| ju- 4,,”” ite”
and a wide straw hat then drove them | ‘Spe jeaned back and rocked. siiently

many miles along a hot. dusty read 1'§s and fro and Ardelia waited for the !

fhat wound cndiessly through “the|cents, of. the évening. There were
parched country fields. To the young| none. ‘She wondered why the gas was
woeman's rrma_n'k that 1‘n‘-'.\' needed rain i'not Mt in all the sl\a(l('?w.V darkness;
sadly be repliecd. “Yep!”™ and held his! why the people didn't come along. She
- ~

rious
e

34

“jobs. "

wmed clog ds
g their meal;
row hall
riendly or oth«
above and below 1
ux the crowded, ci
‘hrough the open door

the

g.: DS
them from the swar np
: -round! Better go round
'S nmerves strained and snappec
S grew wild.

“Fer Gawd's sake, talk!"
sharply. Are youse dumbies?"”

she cried

The morning dawne
and the bru“r'
the homely
smile to Mi 3
as she waited for Ardelia .
drive to the station. But Arde
smile. Her eyes ached with
green glare, the strange

cts, the long unacey
Her cramped feet
the smooth pave mv'\(.
hungered for the da

din. She scowled at the w [
rcad; she. shrieked at the passing oxe
At the station Miss F
limp littl> he
“Good-b
the othe
“I'm comin’. too,
‘Why—no, dear—=you
only turn around and
you know,” urged Miss Fo
1ed by this devotion
ome back noth s
“I'm goi home.”
why,- Ardelia, Don’'t you

right

it's too hot
10 stared | n1

Ardelia, vou don’'t want to ovs
back to that horrible, smelly p

FISHING UNDER DIFFICULTIES

(Edwin Sandys
“gentle

art

memorabl
the

i i i
L 1 5
2 |
, w ;
= n killed t th
» mpleasant - | bodi )t in
possible to s sl
| ti and I - ¢ 1 i
treat when X . N ox
struck me. a t
1 SWE K w « I
felt scared and lonely.. A new, un-]quick for the lamp "drew " the mos~| fascinat=d at Mr. Slater who loaded his
known depression weighed her down. | quitoe ] | fork with cold green peas, t them 1 -9 .
It grew steadily; something was hap- Ardelia kicked off her shoes and ap- | h;t‘ ﬂ\ﬁf"\l"-\: 1'11 1‘“t(”h;-: : {'H: “j] th . !:1'1ted Hvi‘x‘e“ More. .
pening, something constant and mourn- | proached tne bed distrustfully.’ It sank | :.‘\,m,l,;,ld ”'“} ; ::r: e '?:Al'“}'l" {,‘.;{ 5 one Py e e ' i Spika

ful—what? Suddenly s

she knew. It was|down with her weight and smelled hot | hreath, repeating this operation at regu-
a steady, recurrent no

se, a buzzing,  and queer. Rolling off, she stretched | lar intervals in voracious silence. She re-

|
monotonous click. Now it rose, now it | herself on the floor and lay there dis- ! garded Willlam, who consumed eight | ar z \ \Z ) ¢ th ri
fell, accentuating the  silence dense | consolately. Sharp, quick stabs” from | llrxv' molasses cookies and three glasses | - n s g A
i 4 1 = = | of frothy milk. as a mere afterthought to | ! t
about it. the swarming mosquitoes stung her to the meal gul&)in’;{ furiously He “never |
“Zig-a- Ld}:' Zig- :4-/31: ’I‘hr‘p a rest, | rage; sljz,- tossed about, slapping  Aat | gngke. Henry she dared not look at, for | : S D of . v
Zig-a-zi Zig-a-zig-a-zig! | them with exclamations - that would ! burst- into-laughter whenever she did, }f ~ | Hq . NANL 4
She luul\nl restlessly at Mrs. Slater. ' have shocked Mrs. Slater. TPhe eternal ' and cried out!: “You put it in! You put! L} hely
“Wha's ’at?” she said. | chatter of the katydids maddened her. | it in!” which irritated “her ex - 1 H

edingly
biting ‘

| She co slee ACros o SWE But she Kknew xh_ut he was
he could not sleep. Across the swamp A Sitee ouit GF 'Contitl

1, that's & | came the wail of the peepers. : ) - .
5‘::“['. Ki«!.‘,d o’ cozy, I think. Don't yoit} “Knee deep! Knee deep! Knee deep!” | ;rl'd:]h?rl‘x ::; n‘«.vl\"‘»lvr 11': }'.(«-1:
ke em I ‘ =t At home the hurdy-gurdy was play- |
‘Naw.” said Ardelia. s mn. | D8, the women were gossiping .on| T o . R R e g — . —
Another long silence intervened. The |ogvery step and lights were everywhere | -
recking chair swayed back and forth, |__iho plesged, fearless gas lights—the s.-l—!-l'l'%“l"i‘l“i':‘f"f':‘%‘”:"!—"r‘.':': S 3 S 2 T M B
'.rj|l Mr. ‘.\.lx\rx' sn n’) b .l-ltt-l*A‘ i"‘““,]i‘: little girls were dancing in the breeze
;,t,',; i!.:'\;.‘t{z,“.““_,;lz{:"::";’)']"'_“"j';‘[,k"" 1t | that blew in from the East river, Old
will never be known.whett Ardella | Puteny was giving Maggie Kelly an

= { olive—Ardelia. slapped viciously at , a % b
thought .fective gas lights or! 4 a. 5 sly
If.l,.‘u;l:‘ ;'3“.,‘,“l..{l’,;.m:,:g\ ,,[‘L H:m‘;\. mesquito on her hof cheek, heard a
that add color to the might advertize-18reat June bug flopping into the room ,
’ S - - = e e 11 > he looselv stti .
ments of her native city, for, contrary ',m_iu'"!l thie 1008 1_\”}\.1\11.1;5 ”‘4'”5.‘*"" 2

“That? Oh. those are katydids
s'poge you never heard

r silen
xm...x

to all fictitional precedent, ghe did not burst into tears pain and fright,
icquire with . wrapping her head tightly in her ging-
ham skirt.

st what they were,

She m»l not care, in fact.
BUY YOUR CAMPING OUTFITS FROM US
\\H“”” spoke. : over, accompanied by another young ! 5 =
Nick Damon's helpi in the south | Woman. : i
lot t'day,” he obs ‘,..|_ “How do you do, my dear?”’ said the |

“Was he?" asked } mother, pausing | stranger”® kindly. “How terribly the |
a moment in her rocking. | mosquitoes have stung you! \\ hat {
“Yep.” makes you stay in the house and miss
Again he smoked, and the menoto- | the beautiful fresh air? See that .great|

nous clamor was uninterrupted. plot of daisies—does she know that she |
“Zig-a-zag! Zig-zig! can pick all she wants, poor little

» | thing? I suppose she mnever had a
Slowly, against the background ©f chance. Come out with me, Ardelia,

this machine-like clicking, there gr and Jet's gee which can pick the big-

«vlh» r sounds—weird, unhappy, | gest bunch.”

R And Ardelia, fortified by ham and

went stolidly forth into the gruss

T

REERBREN

\\ ‘].o]v wheep, wheep!

This was a high, thin crying. and silently attacked the daisies. - -+

“Buroom! Brrroom! Broom!” In the middle of her bunch the new j: "

This was low and resonant and 80l- | ygung woman paus “Why, Ethel, |% T *
emn. Ardelia scowled, she isn't barefooted!” she cried. “Come |} 241 MA]N S l REE = .

“Wha's "at?"” she asked again. re, Ardelia, and take off your shoes + ~

That's the frogs. Rull frogs and | gnd stockings directly. Shoes and . v 9.9 9099 9

epers Never hea l them, either, did | gto kings in the country! Now, you'll | :;"" = o u 1"‘!’!‘:‘!“2‘;’:“’3"3‘: OO (20 3 eeole ':’:".“:":“.v.‘.’.’.".‘.".'."“‘."."“’E’.".".‘* et

> Well, that's what they are.” know what comfort is.” as she unlaced | "¢ =" e

Williz UH took hi e ont of his | the boots rapidly on the porch.

et

el

mouth. *““Come her ¥, 'n I'll tell y’ “Oh, she’'s been barefooted in the | UserI Al'thleS 1 C nd
he said city,” explained Miss Forsythe. “But To’LET SETS cHEAP- IS’“{IF‘S'Z? "ixup -
a obeyed, and, glancing timor- | this will be different, of course.” 2 50 P ﬂp«"‘ Napkins for ....... ... 5 N Sec
t the shadows, slipped around And so it was, but not in the sense | 6 Piece Toilet Sets sz 35 Paper Plates, a dozen 60c a set, only . -
- she intended. To patter about bare- | R Srseesss iChs e White Tape

Hm‘n they was an ol’ feller comin’ | jegged on the clear, safe pavement |
along cross-lots late at night, an’ he | was one thing: to venture unprotected |
come to a pond. an’ he der stoppel | into that waving, tripping tangle was |
an’ says to hims ‘Wonder how | another. She stepped cautiously upon
P th’ ol' pond is, anyhow? He | the short grass near the house and

6 Plece Toilet Sets sz 65 Lace of gll Kir ‘“AIT

6 different patterns 6 dozen Agate Duttons

Three styles Cup and

Corset Clasps (good)

10 Place Tollee Sets, 7 45 | Hose Supporters, all sises ... 10 Sancer. oty | B8

|

|

|

) } flowered, with gold ... s a set .
s just a leet ln”“v . he’d had a drop | with jaw set and narrowed lips felt | Hair Pins ....... 1c to 10¢ = St
too “'m h, y'isee"— ; her way into the higher growth. The | Slop Pails, with cover s; lo Fancy Shell Comt 10c .2..:.
“Had a w 7" interrupted Ardelia. | ladies clapped their hands at her hap- | and hamdle .......cccccveeene Skirt Binding N
“He was sort o' rollin’ 'round—he | piness and freedom Suddenly she Embroidered Hand niefs TT
25 3 s i % s s b, - o * > N Ty oleste
didn't know just what he was | stopped, and shireked. She cla‘nﬂ} Hair Combs .. . 5c¢ g - PG B Oy 08
m-:n" — the air with outspread fingers, Her | 2 Spools Machine lhrs_xl f T... 5C and Saucer, cheice of I'f'
“Oh, Jagged!” said Ardelia, compre- | face was gray with terror. i Glass Hand ZSC Darning Cotton .......... . two styles, 6: ] 'i'"'
hendingly. { “Oh, gee! Oh, gee!” she screamed. | RN e casinas Finishing Brald ........... only, & S8t +ee-- ol -‘«-é-
“I guesz 80. An' he heard a voice| ~What is it. Ardelia? What-is it?" | Large Meat LIRters ...:.-..--22
ngin’ out; ‘Knee deep! Knee deep!’ | they cried, lifting up their ‘skirts in} Glass Stand 68C Vegetable Dishes ..............12%¢ |, %
Knee deep!’” sympathy. “A snake? ! Lamps, 25¢ to .... Milk Pang

William gave a startling imitati Mrs. Slater rushed out. séized Ar-| Milk Strainers
the ,,(.)]»,qx& h:\ voic (\\I;If ;hptv;]h:;:,.‘nll delia, half rigid with fear, and carried ‘- Kitchen 35 Flour btf!t'!'s‘ _________
wa oy . = o e her to the porch. Ther elicited from | TRMDE oo v asnnn €C | Frying Pans

Irtm L‘_k ng P:

N Funnels
15¢ ’3‘”‘“"“’35c Feather Duster
Towel Rollers

Pretty Decorative 37C Hat Rack

Chopping }'(t\\l\
e Knife agnd Fork for ....

‘0 vel ' he. ‘Tf it's knee deepn | Rer as she sat with her feet tucked
I \\‘Qa"-\\:}ilx'nj;:h.“7:3nj‘! n"(‘ ‘uzlz:'];x: 1‘1:“41] under her and Rsns m”.‘d ('On\'ulsl\‘eh':
“Just then he hears a big feller ;i;m- i clutching A\'I‘"S: :\lluilm}*s' )iizlf{’;‘ '1h'a: !
in’ out, ‘Better go rrround’ Better go something pfm rustlec by her “down.a
rrrround! S PL e BT EQ | the bottom.” that it was slippery. that |
ound: = Better goround! she had stepped on it, and wanted to |
William roled out a vibrating bass b7 sl

,__AA_ =
Y e 8

FRRMMBNE W

Water or Milk

2,‘))"\,1»31“ startled the bull frogs them- “Toad.” explained Mrs. Slater hriefly: | Tin Drinking Cups rbe | Pitchers—
T oy it A “Only. a little hop toad. Delia, that Potato Mashers ............... bc | 12¢, 20c, 25c.

Bread Toasters

it deep’s that?! woujdn't harm a baby, let alone a big s Bk
Scru Brusnes

'N* off he | gir] 9 years old, like you.”

Well, I'll go round,
starts to walk aroun

““Knee deep! Ea it Kiias But Ardelia,chattering with nervous- }l‘{‘:‘:‘gngrgd(ig: 5 {-ra‘r'Pr-\ o An: )
deep!"™ - 4 - deep! nee nef;.dwe?t for h‘-(-y ::'hn;s':‘n}d sgt high o i s P i g Obiong Vegeatable X
“An’ there it was. Soon's he'd start . (x? ther}m(?r:h::.( N Rf'f" g A“"l S (ni i <0 ggzh::}vworth l5C -3:
-\‘lv“r:ljv;ul:v‘- th}}mgmtihr{; ;‘1‘.911 nim another. | “She's a queer child,” Mre. Slater lD-f;l‘art %I“‘iix Lup‘x ....... ¥ oassnnsans _‘
stand l'ho o ;] > v‘”um.f, t S‘.‘ <h'- ] confided to the young woman, “Not a (‘};air o i e ...... .?:
stands there still, they do say, askin'| drop of anything will she drink but cold Flat Iron Handles -
um every night which he better do.” | tea. It don't seem reasonabie to give Cl:[héﬁ 'x\‘mf S eresmnnciinn,

“Stands where?” Ardelia locked fear- | it to her all day, and I won't do it, so

Dinner Plates—
@ 7¢, 8c, 10c.

eelae]sele
¥
- .2. ....1. .:«!-

i > > Shoe Strin . -
1 r“."](“;"’hmd her. | fshe has to wait till meals. She makes Ribion: - o ore K
L'm“ - 1 d'know. Out in that swamp, | a face if T say milk, and the water Cup and bauve- il e . ~ 4
g e : | tastes slippery, she says, and salty- 10 yards Shelf Pape i ese . O ;
| Agzain he smoked. i like. She won’'t touch it. 1 tell her it's Luzu-h ;3(‘::1 " o formc to 112 'Ti'
1‘ Time passed by. To Ardelia it mthH good well water, but she just shakes Butcher sinives ........ o) 10¢c Full size Bowl gna L3
have beem minutes, hours or genera- | her head. She's stubborn’s a brmuﬂ Rk Pitcher,pre ~ae b X
| tions. An unspeakable boredom, an ! mule, that child. dl CReTPRetLy. Btiape, Y ¥
ennui tnat struck to the roots of her| “She don't seem to take anv uring sale, - x
£ ! ny int'rest T
’sm_n posséssed her. Her muscles | in the farm, like those Fresh Air ehfis "EARLY EVERY- -y """"""9lc X
twitched from nervousness. Her feet  dren, cither. T showed her the hens an' i
| ached and burned in the stiff boots. the ezgs, an’ she said it was a lie about| -+ T“lNG Fﬂﬂ T"E 5

et

=
Suddenly Mr. Slater coughed and |,he hens layin' "em. Then Henry milked
arose. “Well, guess I'1l be gettin’ to | e Son.-to show her--ehe wOR'L. Be< i
bed " h 1 e 1 | lieve ' that. either—and with the milk e
- ome on. boys. Helu‘ | streamin’ down from her, what do vou
n‘ﬂu girl! Come to visit with us, hey? | rapposa she said? ‘You put it in!" she
Mind yvou dow't pick peison vine” | sid. . Teyer could 'a’ believed tl.al, Miss | .
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